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OR, 
LE Scotch FE MM7's Delight. 
BEING —__ 
A brief Account of a late Wooing and Wedding at che 


City of Ednborough. 


' To the Tune of The Female Trooper. 


Licenſed according to Order, 


As Florain the Month of May; 
Beautified with ali the Charms of Love, 
As ever Female boaſted of. 

\ Femmy went this Laſs to Wooe, 

With Swerd, and Belt, and Bonnet blue ; 
With a noble Feather neat and trim, 
Scarce a Scottiſh Laird was like to him, 
Prithee be free, my Dear, ſaid he, 

For to ſuffer me to. lig by thee, 
Till next day Noon ; ſhe anſwer*d ſoon, 
It willnever yield to ſike a Loon. 


IL 


Mz full as blithe and gay 


Moggy 1 has Gold and Pearl, 
The which Iſe freely give my Girl ; 


Rings, and Jewels, nay, and all that*s mine, 


- For the bleſsd minute Pd refign ; 
Therefore do not anſwer no , 

But muccle Love and Kindneſs ſhow 
For thy Beauty doth my Heart ſurprize, 
It is wounded by thoſe charming Eyes ; 
Thy Beauty bright is my Delight , 

For the ſake of which the World light ; 
Sike Laſs as thee Iſe never ſee, 
Dcareſt, be but loving, kind, and free. 


I I T. 


Iſe a Laird of muccle Fame, 
Who from the Town of Glaſcow came, 
For to kiſs and court my charming fair, 
With whom the World cannot compare : 
Grant me but a Night's KRepoſe, 

Cloſe by thy tide, my bluſhing Roſe, 


Till the Morning Sun doth gild the Grove, 
Where we will both diffolve in Love ; 

| There in my Arms, Cupids Alarms, 

Shall invite us to thoſe tempting Charms, 

| Which ſhall agree with thee and me, 
And next Morning both we'll Married be. 


I V. 


— 


Temmy prithee now forbear, | \' 
Iſe can avoid thy tempting Snare z 
For I tell thee there is not a Loon, 
That ſhall attain my Love fo ſoon : 
Tho? you are a Scottiſh Laird, 


L—_ 


Your Giory [ſe will not regard, 


Never any ſhall lig by my ſide, 
Till Ife be made a lawfull Bride : 
Should you obtain, what you would fain, 
Iſe alas ! in Sorrow might remain ; * 


'Yet &er Vil try your Conſtancy, 


Here a Maiden I will live and dye. 


_ 


Femmy found he could not have, 

What he fo earneſtly did crave ; 

This his Loyal Love enflam'd the more, 
So that her Charms he did adore, 

And ſtrait he gave her Heart and Hand, 
No longer they diſputing ſtand, 

But unto the Kirk reſolv'd to go, 

Since ſhe was free it ſhould be ſo : 

Scotch Lairds was there, and Ladies fair, 


_ | Yet not any Beauty could compare, 


With the ſweet Bride, who Thouſands ey'd, 
Counting her the Scottiſh Kingdonys Pride. 


FINTIS. 
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